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from all parts of the ship my men's voices were raised in gentle
remonstrance.

( "Aren't you rash, sir/9 they said, "to provoke this savage?
The rock he threw into the sea just now drove the ship back to
the land, and we thought we were done for then and there. Had
he heard a cry, or so much as a word, from a single man, he'd
have smashed in our heads and the ship's timbers with another
jagged boulder from his hand. You have seen how he can
throw!"

' But all this went for nothing with me. My spirit was up, and
in my rage I called to him once more:

' "Cyclops, if anyone ever asks you how you came by your
unsightly blindness, tell him your eye was put out by Odysseus,
Sacker of Cities, the son ofLaertes, who lives in Ithaca."

'The Cyclops gave a groan. "Alas!" he cried. "So the old
prophecy has come home to me with a vengeance! We had a
prophet with us once, a fine, upstanding man, Telemus son of
Eurymus, who was.an excellent seer and grew old among us in
the practice of his art. All that has now happened he foretold,
when he warned me that a man called Odysseus would rob me
of my sight. But I always expected some big and handsome
fellow of tremendous strength to come along. And now, a puny,
good for nothing, little runt fuddles me with wine and then puts
out my eye! But come here, Odysseus, so that I may make you
some friendly gifts and prevail on the great Earthshaker to see
you safely home. For I am his son, and he is not ashamed to call
himself my father. He is the one who will heal me if he's willing

- a thing no other blessed god nor any man on earth could do."

*To which I shouted in reply: "I only wish I could make as
sure of robbing you of life and breath and sending you to Hell,
as I am certain that not even the Earthshaker will ever heal your
eye."

'At this the Cyclops lifted up his hands to the heavens that
hold the stars and prayed to the Lord Poseidon: "Hear me,
Poseidon, Girdler of Earth, god of the sable locks. If I am yours
indeed and you accept me as your son, grant that Odysseus, who